"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

manner up my sleeve until I need them. Louis and I
played together when we were boys. We know each
other too well to be pleasant company; so I take care
to keep out of his way. Besides, Louise, when I make
you all great you become terrible bores. I like Nelly
because nothing can make a courtier of her. Do you
know why?

BARBARA. Because the orange girl has the gutter in
her blood.

CHARLES. Not at all. Tell her the reason, Nell.

NELL. I dont know it, Rowley darling. I never was
an orange girl; but I have the gutter in my blood all
right. I think I have everything in my blood; for when
I am on the stage I can be anything you please, orange
girl or queen. Or even a man. But I dont know the
reason why. So you can tell it to her, Rowley darling,
if you know it.

CHARLES. It is because in the theatre you are a
queen. I tell you the world is full of kings and queens
and their little courts. Here is Pastor Fox, a king in
his meeting house, though his meetings are against the
law. Here is Mr Newton, a king in the new Royal
Society. Here is Godfrey Kneller: a king among
painters. I can make you duchesses and your sons
dukes; but who would be mere dukes or duchesses if
they could be kings and queens?

NELL. Dukes will be six a penny if you make all
Barbara's sons dukes.

BARBARA. Oh! My sons have gentle blood in their
veins, not gutter dirt.

CHARLES. For shame, Nelly! It was illbred of you
to reproach her Grace for the most amiable side of her
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